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Summary:
Ashley sneaks into Andrew's bed to be bred by her beloved big brother. They are interrupted at the worst possible time.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
Desperate Restraint

 

Ashley sneaked over to Andrew's bed. she could barely make out his silhouette in the dark of their shared bedroom. She pulled his blanket aside and climbed in bed beside him, snuggling up close. She whispered to him, "Psst, Andy, you awake?"

"I am now," he grumbled.

"Great, I have a proposal!" She said, grinning.

"I'm not marrying you, go back to sleep." He rolled his head away from her as he said it.

Ashley sat up as if in shock and said, "You knock me up and can't even make an honest woman of me? I'm shocked Andrew, appalled even!"

Andrew couldn't see her, but he felt her move and knew she was doing that dumb little grin with her hand over her mouth. He hated how cute she was sometimes. He rolled over and pulled her close, gently placing a hand over her stomach. "You aren't pregnant Ashley, it takes longer than that."

She grabbed his arm and pulled him close, settling in as the little spoon. "How would you know, you've never had a kid before," she said.

"So you admit you aren't pregnant?" Andrew squeezed his little sister in his arms.

"Sh- shut up!" Ashley was losing this battle of wits, adding to the frustration that brought her over in the first place. Time to switch gears. She reached and slid her pajamas down, then pressed herself against Andrew. She looked back at her older brother and asked, "Hey Andy, can we?"

Andrew kissed her cheek and said, "Only if you can be quiet, we don't need to get caught, alright?"

Ashley responded "I might need some help, just try not to suffocate your precious sister if I do."

Andrew slid his boxers off, freeing his already hard cock to pop between Ashley's thighs. "Knowing you," he said, shifting his hips, "you'd probably get more turned on." Before she could say anything back, he slid inside her. Ashley bit her tongue and managed to stifle her moan. She slid a hand between her legs and started circling her clit.

Andrew slid a hand over her shirt and teased her hard nipple while the other clutched her hip. They fell into a steady flow, rocking back and forth slowly. He buried his head in Ashley's hair breathing in the scent of her shampoo. Something about her made him ravenous, and he just wanted to devour her whole. He suspected he was the one being consumed, but the pleasure spreading over him made it hard to resist.

Ashley reached back and grabbed Andrew's hips, pulling him into her deeper. She could feel his breath on her neck, the tingles from it flowing all over her body. She arched her back, pushing against his head and whispered to him, "more."

Andrew dipped his fingers into her mouth, and she greedily sucked on them. Much too soon for her liking, he pulled them free, then slid his hand up her shirt. His slick hand found her still hard nipple, and began toying with it. Rolling and pinching and pulling, she saw stars. "harder!" She choked out, desperate for more stimulation.

Her voice when she got like this drove Andrew crazy. What else could be do but give her what he wanted. He squeezed her soft breast like a stress ball and started fucking her harder. Before long Andrew hilted himself in Ashley and paused, twitching and throbbing. He whispered desperately in her ear, "Ashley, I'm getting close!"

There was a noise from the other room. Andrew froze, eyes tight on the door. Ashley squeezed down on him and whispered, "keep going, Andy!" She wiggled her hips, sliding him back and forth inside her. Another moment passed and the doorknob shook. Andrew pulled the blanket over both of them, leaving just his own head peeking out. His other hand slid over Ashley's mouth, silencing her. He wouldn't put it past her to deliberately give them up in the heat of the moment.

Slowly, the door opened, and their mother peeked in the door. Andrew did his best to appear asleep, however Ashley kept squeezing him inside her. He really did not want to cum inside Ashley while their mom watched, that was just too fucked up. Focusing on keeping his breathing steady was the only reason he hadn't already.

Ashley, on the other hand, was loving it. The thrill of being caught, and the thought that Andrew couldn't respond in any way was weirdly arousing for her. Andrew twitched hard, deep inside her, and she started rubbing herself. Her pussy clenched Andrew's cock for dear life as she did, forcing him past the point of no return.

Andrew knew it was only a matter of time now. That burning ache deep within, the tingle running up and down, he couldn't hold it back. Still, he clenched hard, hoping to delay the inevitable. His shame was quickly being replaced with a desire to actually fuck instead of just sitting there. He swore in his head, "What the fuck are you doing, you never check on us like this, leave!?"

His silent pleas fell on deaf ears as his body betrayed him. He came inside Ashley, tortured by his inability to move. Shot after shot of warm, baby making sperm gushed into her. He felt her breath hitch and she started hyperventilating through her nose. Great, she was cumming too. He just bred his sister while his mother watched. More than that, she literally got off on it.

As their shared orgasm subsided, the door finally closed, quietly clacking into place. Andrew waited a moment, then grabbed Ashley's hips hard. He dug into her hard, trying to sooth his burning cock and salvage some of his orgasm. Ashley moaned into his hand, licking his fingers and pushing back into him.

Eventually they slowed down, half satisfied, half frustrated, they simply lay there, sweaty and out of breath. Ashley rolled over and hugged Andrew. He hugged her back and kissed the top of her head. She smiled to herself, it was fun going back and forth with him, but she loved when he was so sweet to her.

Ashley broke the silence, whispering to Andrew, "So, you got a freaky streak? You like cumming in your sister while our mom watches?"

Andrew paused a moment, and said "You came too, pervert."

"It was kind of disappointing though, wasn't it? It feels so much better when we can move." Ashley ground her pussy into Andrew as she spoke.

Andrew pushed back and said, "Yeah, but next time will probably be that much better right?"

Ashley peeked up, "Next time?"